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$S8500
IN PRIZES.
BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
dl Ollchrlu. a stenographer, i engaged

aw cle Her late uncle,

.ola holrm she s, was reput rich.
Cl-yton. Hilda's emgloyur is anxious
rry her In order to some clue to
lon estate. Clayton's chinan,
&nor offers to_ help his master in
e orl.une Hilda discovers In a
her uncle an apparently blank
[ ol pom On this words and

h, by an
a8, transiate. It contalns dis
‘llonl to the whereabouts of the fortumne.

CIHAPPER IX.
wae Robberw,

URLONG sat dozing at his de& th'
m oM-fashionej bul‘dlng occ.mlop
by the'' Aaron Burr BSafe ,Deposit
pany.

It was many hours after clos(ng ‘time;
bours later than cven he was In ‘xhe
habit of golng home. But 1o-n§qhtv be.
bad 4 miotive for staying go late; 4 '

Beforg. him, on_ the’ dc!sx lay o 1m-'
grami It read: ’

Walt 8 your office for me to- nj;m m
matter‘how-late it may bLe. It is a sh nurr'
of life or déath. BRUCR, 1

Inqufsitive, vet obedlent to his friend's
reguest,"Farlong had stayed on ] |

The Aaron Burr Safe l')eposn Cem- |
pany, as has been sald, was an old-|
fashioned, couservative lnstitutign. sidiy |
out of ‘datd In this day of map-proof
steel vaults, electric alarms ‘and similar,
safeguards. A solitary swatchman pa-
tralled the old building and kept ward
over the strong-room-‘which. held such
treasufes as ward, still in' the baci-'
number cempany’'s charge.

Knpowing that Furlong was WONK-
ing late, the watchman had taken the
opportunity for a short pap on the

leather couch In the directors' room on
the second floor, confident of being
awakened by the noise of the young
man's departure.

Two - men who let themselves In
through the front door and dollowed a
gleam of light down a long passage-
way toward Furlong's room had count-
el on some such chance,

Argived ‘at .the end of thé passage .

they peered cautlously through the glass
door at!'the nodding man at the dedk.

Furlong:sat up ‘with a start as ‘the
door op! s

Thes, thinking-himself still dreaining,
he etared stupldly at the apparition
gramed In the doorway.

Two men etood there—one tall and
heavily bullt, one tall and lean. The
faces of both were covered by handker-
ohiefs, through which irregular eye-
holes were rudely clipped.

The lean man held a revolver levelled
‘at Furlong’s head. His companion ad-
wvanced toward the desk.

“Is this meant for & joke?' asked
Furiong, getting to his feet. ‘‘Because

it ''—
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The « Girl ~ in - Blue.

Fi Romance of Business-Girl Life in New York. By Rlbert Payson Terhune.

flled his lungs by a deep gasp and
sought to shout to the watchman.

By a mighty anhd despairing <fort he
tore the dther's hand from his mouth.

But instedd of the ringing cry he had
meant to give forth only, a gurgling
murmur eounded.

Benselegsness was fast creeolnl over
him. His arms felt heavy as lead. The
maskéd man, seelng his condition,
stepped back a pace. Furlong gathered
all bis falling forces and reeled forward
to the attack., One wavering hand
clutched and closed on the handker-
chief mask, dbut Furlong lacked even
the slight strength to tear it from Its
place.

Again he essayed to shout for assist-
anée.

Then a gentle mist, settled down on
Nls Brafn and he sank to the floor sense-
lase,

ML think. that should settle him for an
hour oy two,”” observed Hyde Clayton as
he tor® up the forged telegram he had
sent Furlong. “Oome Wlong, Bira.!”
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THE BANK ROBBERY.
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tnhaled enough of the drug to wtupely
him for the moment. Had. Clayton
thought to lay the soaked handkerchjef

across the sgpseless man's face the ef-
fects would have been prolonged.

Ryt ‘s#o apparently magical had been
|the first effocts that the lawyer had
{hwchd they would be long enduring.

I Spearcely had be and Raynor quitted

the room when Furiong stirred.

A moment later he regained his senses
sufficiently to open his 0) es and attempt
to sit up,
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He could mnot understand bhow he
chanced to be lying there. His head was
gtill dizzy and his mind confused.

“ ;

BECS
IN PRIZES.

Littie hy little memory returned. As
the full realization of what had oc-
curred dawned on him, he struggled t
a sitting posture. H's head throbbe
and he felt deathly il

Fighting back the pain, he scramblec’
to his feet. How long had he lain there
Ware the roboers atill in the bullding?

The thought of ratsing an alarm did
not enter his mind. These men had
duped hin. Single-handed he would
punish them. Stumbling, shaky and
nauseated, he made his way toward the
vaults, '

. . e - L L]

By help of Furlong's keys the two
marauders had reached the broad stone
floored room it the edllar, where the
strong boxes were kKept. A single low-
ered gas jét {llumined the apartment,
daimly showing <ho outlines of tiers of
boxes.

“Why not make a little tour of the
boxes and annex anything that strikes
us as particularly beauiocus or likely to
be of use in a model home?'’ suggested
Raynor, with a grin of anticipation.

‘“‘Cut it out!” growled Hyde. ‘'Too
much risk. Find the hox old Abel
Maroch rented and then let's get out.”

They had little difficulty in Ciscover-
ing box 4,261. They turned up the gas
and together hauled the box out on the
@tone_floor,

“Pretty light,” commented Ezra.
“More motes than gold in t; I guess.
Look!"

Turning at the other's cry of warning,
Hyde Clayton faced Furlong, who was
lurching down the steps toward them.

The drug's effeots -were quickly leav-
ing the young man. His brain was fast
clearing and his muscles recovering
thelr power, His face was atill ghastly
pale, but a devil of wrath blazed in his

He had hurried to the vaults, and-had
been overjoyed to see his two foes still
there, with ¢he box atill unopened.

Two to one as they were, the rob-
bers shrank back e step at sight of

im.
h'I\hen. realizing that a battle for life
or death was inevitable, they drew
apart, each alert, merciless, armed and
awaited the onset of the interloper.

Furlong, unarmed but mad with
wrath, and strong Iin the knowledge
that the safety of his employers’ prop-
erty depended on him alone, rushed
down the remeaining steps and advanced
on his silent, masked enemies.

(To Be Continued.)
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A RONDEAU.

When Cupid comes, the doctors say,
“Well, how are we this morning,
4 eh?
"xmmtmmuuuuu
Ob, anything that she cares to eat,
And keep her well amused and gay;
A Itle tonio twice a day.”

lemon juice and eau sucree)
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‘When Cupld comes. ’
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Two pairs of eyes, two hands that

Two lige-an hate the eure som-

Solve the Simple Cipher in Thls Story ‘and -

big, honest eyes. J;

The OId Jokes - Home, s*‘***gg

By Prof. Josh M. A, Long. :
What Shall Be Done with Officer Jerry Sumvﬂs? %

HE finexplicable conduct of Officer
[ Jerry Sulllvan, formerly so vigli-

ant and efficient, still remains a
painful mystery to his friends and to
his superiors In the Soclety for the Pre-
vention of Cruelty to Humor.

It is plain to be seen that Officer Sul-
Hvan Is not en rapport with our pres-
ent pollcy to release the rejuvenated
jests fromy the Old Jokes' Home, in re-
aponse to overwhelming demands from
the prostrated theatrical industry, an-
gulghed after-dinner speakers and batf-
fled boarding-house wita,

Officer Sulllvan raves violently at the
mere suggestion that any of the in-
mates of our institution be restored to
friends and former employers. But for
his record as a vigilant and efficient
officer we would recommend instant
dismissal. As it is we leave ft to the
members of the 8. P., C. H. to decide
what shall be done with Officer Jerry
Sulllvan?

He claims the majority of the 8. P.
C. H. are with him in' the stand he
takes against the release df the old
Jokes, t ‘us hear from the members
of the 8.°P, C, H. and all our friends.

-

is the order of the hour at. the erst-
while splendidly disetplined O14 Jokes'
Lemonosky s dlsposed

Home. Qld Dr.

is

to side with Officer Sulllvan, and
rumors coupling' the honored name
Josh M. A. Lopg with, *“graft’” ate WF

the

alr,

The vile cantird that Prof. Josh M AT |

Long was caught in e rald on 1%
way musical comedy, alding and
ting old jokes to labor beyond*
strength, has been sent broldc‘lt.
What do you think?
stand?
How will you vote?

‘with Ola Dr. ;
Jerry *Sulllvan in’ thetr cry 'df’

to: the OM Jokes' Home?"
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| VOTE .
To Put in D
To Take Out |'_‘]
NAME Setpesans
ADDRESS. .

IN REGARD TO THE OLD JOKES’ HOME QUM

mcm-mtlnm"
site ‘Put In" i you delleve In
the old jokes mﬁoOld'ngll
mko;cm-mr’km

“Take Out" 1t your eon
unoumm-mwwy
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Are you with Officer Jerry Sullivan
and oM Dr. Lemonsky to continue the
woric of the Soclety for the Prevention
of Cruelty to Humor, the labors of the
Busy Blue Ambulance and Joe-Miller,

the famous old chestnut, the only horse|*

with a hyphen, in gathering i® the old
jokes, or are you with Prof. Josh M. A.
Long in his present policy of letting the
old jokes go back to work?

8Send In your ballot and vote as your
consclience dictates.

Letters! Lettera! - Letteral .

Prof. Josh M. A. Long—In my recent
cominunication, in which I offered to
exchange & ready-made German dlalect
for a few good old jokes, I forgot to
say that the dlalect in question has been
but slightly used,

THOMAS Q. SHABROOKE,
Care of “The Red Feather.'

We have recelved a letter from Rod-
gerson Blalr, “The Weeping Bard of
Borough Park.” It'is evidently inspired
by the Qid Dr. Lemonosky-Officer Jerry
Sulltvan element in the 8. P, C. H., aa
it contams oontnmoly and g pititul at-
tempt to bladicen the character and
question the motives ‘of our nhononq
head. Prof. Jq.hll.A.m It is
useleas to -W to. “Jump’’ Officer
Jerry " Sulllvan over the heads of his
superior officers m the 8. P. C. H.
Officer Jerry Sullivan was never a doo-
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THE BEST WAY TO POP THE QUESTION.

EDITED BY MARGARET HUBBARD AYBR- )

BY MARGARET HUBBARD AYER

TRAIGHTFORWARDNESS seems to
tie the order of the day. No shilly-
, no roundabout ‘methods,

goxward,

part of the man, an equally plain state-
ment of facts on the woman's part,

no-a-o you are. '

I this. not characterigtio of our busy
age? Lovers have little time now to
Wwrite sonnets to thelr Jadles' eysbrows,
unless they have an inclination te do

#10 FOx THE BEST Ln‘rn
from a Woman on the Least' Em-
barrassing Way for a Girl to Pop
the Question During Leap Year

$10 FOR THE ‘BEST LETTER
from a Man Glving Directions How
to Pop the Quutlon Most Con-
vinelngly

86 FOR THE BEST .LETTER
from Man or Woman on the Most
Delicate Way of Refusing an Offer
of Marriage,

Address letters to Margaret Hus-
bard Ayer, !vonlng Wborld; N. Y. City

cilla told John .Ald.n ﬁo "wk IO!' hlxn-
self,"” “

Leap Year mpouu
Dear Miss Ayer: . 30
THINK any woman wbo “Will Tower
herself to ask a man to marry her,
be it ldap year ‘or not,' 18 not worth
a second. thought.: She lowers herself
in the young man's tion and also
loscs hie respect. What It he s bash-
ful! If he wafits to marry her he will.
find courage to ask for  her hand,
Think of the humilia she would suf-

fer should he refuse her; or, if he
should accept, in after years to ‘cast it

up to her at every little difference. Be-

sides, none but the boldest type of
woman would ask a man to marry her.
A. B. W, Closter, N. J.

'hn ‘'Ways to Pop the Question.
Dear Miss Ayer:

Two of the best methods that can be
used when about to ‘‘Pop the Question'
are: First way—On Jan. 1, 1904, the
young lady can say to her best beau:
‘‘Wihy, if this den't leap year! Will you
glide with me through life?"’ a
way-—-She can say: ‘'‘Dear me, if this
lan't Jeap yeur! To you I must pop the
question, Georgle dear!"

Miss A. BLACK.
The Gentlest Way to Reject,
Depr Miss Ayer:

BELIEVE that the gentlest way"to!

‘reject & propossl s primarily to imi-
. press upon the proposer the utter
lack of affinity; to convince the propdser
ot ‘the conclusion of the Intervigw of
your belfig dnworthy of him or her; to

Hint’ thn.t vou are hot dlq;oud
any one e time, if
to wure v.hs Plﬂpoiﬂ‘ unt the peuoau

ARTHUR B, MTAMMANY.

He Thfuks This an Esnsy Way,
Dear Miss Ayer:
HE easiest way to propose to & lady
T is this: Call upon the lady at your
ususl time determined to say to
her: “My Gesr Miss Doe, you are surely
a.wuro of;the true and noble sentimant
which I have far yo .nd nothing

would bring me '2 utu lnou as
to have you sa h you be my
wife. 4 l¥ G., Peeksakill, N. ¥

.
.

100 PRIZES.

XMAS PUZZLES.
ALL XHAS WEEK

RYENING WORLD

| gomething about him. My friend Horn-

aran] A

“{ uspal, on the go..

[}
Uam in a hurry aad want to catch the
Tnext car.

S8ENDER'S ADDRESS.

S8ENDER'S NAME....c.......

R EE LA, CAR e e - wenen

Little Stories of Our Streets.||[[ 2 2aizrmei

By ‘Owen Kildare, the Bowery Kipling.

O you know' John Hornblower?
Perhaps you do not. And there-
v fore it is necessary to tell you

blower is & man of affairs, known to
almost everybody. ' This latter is ac-
gonnted for by the fact that he is a
“jolner B

“Jolner” is a man who_belongs to
every club, soclety.and lodge In exist-
ence and spends his spare hours in
organizing new ones.

Naturally, John Hornblower is always
on the go or on the jump. He has o
be by the nature of things, although
he does not approve of it In theory.
me' morning I felt him, before I saw

m,

I stood at the corner of Canal street
and the Bowery, when somebody tried
to make a lasting impression my
back, é

At was John Hornblower,

and, as

“Pardon me, old man, for trying to
break your back, but you know how it Is,

It is beastly brutal to have
140 rush about thusly, but present ddy |,
co*dl‘don- meke it obligatony."

Wlmln five e#¢conds we were In a
heated discusslon, or rather Horn-
,Nowor was, delending his practice by
| nds " theory.,

1 “You ocan say what you like, you

pan c2ll it what you Hke, aggressive-
ness, goaheadiveness, push, energy;
fact remaind ‘that it Is & state

: No. Il'l.-CanaI and the Bowery.

sumably intelligent men, rush about

like savages.'

“Collar buttond, shoestrings, suspend-
ers!”

A Bowery peddier offered his wares,

‘No, my good'man, I don't-need” dny-
thing,” said Hornblower. ‘There, we
ought to take example by this peddler
Peacably and peacefully he goes theough
life, endeavoring to .muke his modest
living wittvout .tvlh( offense bq any’
one, whils we, thé respectabdle business
men, must madly tramole on the feet
and rights ofothers, dlsregard all de-
cency In wetriving alter our aims. 1
want to tall you, dear friend, that this
oursed strenuOUSNEss'’ ———

‘‘Collar buttons, shoe string, suspend-
ers!”

‘No, no, my man, I told you before
I don't need anything,” sald
impatiently. "“As I was saying UYefore
the peddler Interrupted me, this ocursed
strenvousness, willoh ‘has settied upon
us & @ blemish In our naitional char-
acter, ‘It s a vice, everspreading aill-
absorbing; it saps all that ls good with-
in us becausa It is the essence of selfish-

ness, Let mo ask , and uh«wf: you
the American people; to desist In our
mad rush and to be observing of the
rights of oup neighbors, to be all
brothers of one graand rounkhood and
to—there's my car. 8o on
Hornblower, llke a

mhmm
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KATE CLAXTON In Thi 70 nltm At 815,

sesnnoy. FIVE WEEKS, Decjrning

on sale o ecjoning.

Grand Opera in English
Christmas Woeek—OTHE ARMEN.

e X OTHELLONCARMEN,
NEW AMSTERDAN; ot Bway. s2a s
nts el a sar. [MOTHER uoosB
BROADWAY THEAT un
FRITZI Scﬁéﬁ m nA e

»lv
NEW YORK =g '“HX‘"GK’LLAN[

it in ROTHY V FR\OV of "AT‘DON "AXI
DALY’S l“l.AAA s ar s W vlu ax
A JAPANES" NIGHT I GALE.

ICTORIA, - RANK DANIELS
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Manhattan .}i:‘;L‘L‘;"ai‘L HMAN

_==+—OAPT, BARRINGTON, —— |

—0AP ,
N SIH Lex.Av.&107th. Mat Mon., Wed.,Sat, |
,

HURGLAR AT NIGHT. |

GENTLEMAN BY DAY,
MAD(S0 + %‘i: %% A GIRL FROM DIXIF,

COUNTY [=r=ma®
CHAIRIMAN.

Mata. To-day, Sat., Xmas & New Year's Day.

S FOOTBALL 2
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ames Bach Ni
R T A
Ac#‘)n:uv oF xg!elc. 14th Pl':‘ & lrv!n&l’l-
WAY DOWN EAST &
_Mats, Xr Xvnu. 'ro-dly & ‘tt.'l- lv 810
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and Ddar Players | In EFleNlE.
BEL ASC ”:"%I“"*. RN

n DAVID BELASCO'S new lny
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WEBER & FIELDS: XEE | Buev™

buss & s Whoop-Dee-Doo- m,.,‘{,,...

Tues. & Sat. ; "WAFFI
‘\LLI\&RA&)LKI‘.R Thea.. . B'way & ast

e leaped, his antagonist clapped one m«ﬂ
hand over Fusfong’s mouth and pressed x M ] occastoned
it gthar hand, which he bad been hold- / WIn somC Of the $5 O‘fOf mas oney' pmumudm
behind him, to the young man’s nos- expeoted opium
:'u This hand m’- unan:uot '/ y lwmn. easy cipher will be found in one of the twelve cuuon of #*The Girl in Blue." You are ”:1: m",a':.. In ny gt quantity, they i
woaked in some sickly sweet-smelling / “that cipher and write the solution in the biank given below. The cipher in question Was Bot the ons giv m. congestions, M:M Castoris
Meuid.. ‘ ! mnmumm.mucu.emtomnmmwpmtnmmoupw In othier' chapters . ‘Hr" ust see that it beara the signature of Chas.
. Fwitong was tall, bony and muscular, which contains the cipher hints as o its solution willde scattered. In the eleventh chapter, fos “““""“’ ptogram, mmmﬂu"b:oodto . rly, opens the
 worthy £06 for the burly siant be had luumcrybluln I-Ilo'rhmt. I ;n‘ﬁ:a: which containe the first eight wonds of the twenty-thrse words comprising the translation of the cry pores of the skin and m‘l"
i ”- necessary for the reader to follow the entire story. /
"mmw that he| THEY ransacked the ‘drugged man's \an mmur (uck being on his stde) hie There are many ciphers in existenbs but the one which competitors are here shown consists otb':o qslum h‘:“:- Genuine Castorie always bears the signature of
firew in the first breath through th clothes, found. the keys and, leaving|had ‘thus far done well. But the lowest,|f ures for letters. Four words will be given s a start in the key, and the other letters of the .bm( V . nuud.
surated oloth his bra ® | thelr victim stretched on the floor, hu- professional could have warned him of | | these words will follow, By the exerclse of & little thought and ingenuity the cipher may be rudll):c. n.mrm poi
his 555 'T’h-o“ :‘" tened toward the vaults. the blunder he was now making: The The story will end on Baturday, Dec, 19, and answers will be recelved to neon of )lo.l':dnv.
E :"“‘" Mwm' g TUE, mn was Hyde Clayton's first upoﬂonoo effects of the strongest anaesthetic are || blank and send it to “Girl in Blue Baltor of Evening World, P. O. Box 13, New York City. Amusements.
might poten the gentle art of drugging, as it was |but momentary if only one two respl- - -
00 late realized his plight. He | p1go hiy firwt in actust l::m For r:tlou have been taken. lonig had 'well\“l,-lzgs.l(qnsug?lg; 04!% "“‘
. . n m!
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